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Summary: It was just another night for me playing Half-Life on my 
computer. However, I soon find myself in the fight for my life on 
another universe that could only exist in fiction. The world I must 
now survive on is Mobius. . . 


Mobius In Flames (REDUX) 

Mobius In Flames (Redux) 

Author's Note: This is a remake of my Sonic Satam fanfic involving a 
human OC that I made and the Alpha Squad SWAT team from Nightmare 
House 2, only this time it's a self insert into the series. It's 
kinda going to be based on OC Adam's fanfic Sonic Rail, meaning I 
won't be armed until I get a proper weapon to make use of. I also 
won't get a ton of super powers that allows me to destroy an entire 
city with a snap of my fingers, and why? Because I want this to be as 
realistic as possible. No more spoilers. Enjoy! 

Edit 4/14/2016: The idea of having guns and body armor is now 
scrapped in favor of wanting this to be realistic as mentioned 
above . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Chapter 1 : Kidnapped<p> 

It was just another night at home for me playing video games on my 
laptop. The game in question was Half-Life Invasion, a French made 
mod for Half-Life 1 which involves Gordon Freeman getting rescued by 
the scientists in Black Mesa before the Gman kills him for refusing 
his job offer. Even though it's in French, meaning I had to rely on 
English subtitles, it was pretty good. "Take that rookie!" I said 
after blasting an unsuspecting marine in the face with an MP5. 


The mod had plenty of good reasons for being well known, and one of 



them was the fact it was realistic with firearms. For instance, the 
MP5 didn't have a grenade launcher, the dock had better iron sights, 
the M16's grenade launcher would reload after being used, and the 
rocket launcher would lock on to enemy aircraft similar to the FIM-92 
Stinger in real life. 

I glanced at my watch and saw that it was ten minutes after midnight. 
I then realized I had to visit my grandmother in the morning since I 
agreed to go to church with her. Just before I was going to strip 
down to my underwear I heard a crashing sound from the kitchen, 
almost like the sound of breaking glass. I was home alone since my 
mother and sister were in New York visiting a friend, and my father 
was in Palatka taking care of my grandfather which left me only one 
conclusion, home invaders. I didn't even own any weapons aside from 
an aluminum baseball bat, that and my father had guns but never gave 
me any to keep since he thought I wasn't mature enough yet. 

I picked up my cellphone, iPod touch with headphones, my wallet, and 
my bat to see if I could take on the burglars. But I could just use 
my phone to call the police, however I knew it was only a matter of 
time before they found my bedroom. As I was about to open the door I 
heard footsteps outside my door. All of a sudden the door was busted 
down to reveal three, no four of what I saw were, "SwatBots?! What 
the hell, those aren't even real!" But I knew real or not, I had to 
defend myself. As I raised the aluminum bat ready to knock the bots 
heads off, I realized that as in the cartoon and comics they were 
equipped with wrist guns that fired lasers meant to stun or kill. And 
low and behold, one of them raised it's arm and fired a beam at me. 
The laser hit me in the chest dead center, it felt as if my entire 
body had just been dunked into electrified toxic waste (A/N: 
Shepherd's Mind reference LOL) . 

The pain was so intense I stumbled and fell on my back as if I were 
actually pushed by the laser itself. Before I lost all consciousness 
I noticed the bots had taken the bat from my grip and placed it on my 
bed, then the SwatBots grabbed my arms and began to drag me out to 
the living room. I was fading in and out of unconsciousness but I 
noticed that the one of these Badniks had pulled out a device that 
resembled some sort of transponder, it pressed a few buttons and 
pointed it like a gun and a beam of green light shot out and what 
appeared to be a portal from the original Half-Life suddenly appeared 
from midair. 

The SwatBots proceeded to go into the portal with me, the one with 
the device went in first then me and the three other bots entered and 
all of a sudden I began to feel strange. I felt like I was going to 
black out again and let it happen. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>I awoke with a gasp to find myself in a futuristic jail 
cell . <p> 

I looked around to find I wasn't the only one here. The other people 
in the cell were none other than Rotor Walrus and Sally Acorn, and 
they were looking at me with both curiosity and slight distrust. 


To Be Continued? 



End 
f ile . 



